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would be finished last week; wliich, however, I believe it is
not. As I have not been out of my house yet, but twice to
take the air, and seen only the few that come to me, I can
give you little account of the transactions or conversation of
the world. For above three weeks I was too ill to see
anybody but my most intimate friends; and at present the
town is deserted, and will be till Saturday sevennight, the
Birthday. I do, as you see, write myself, yet my only
motion is in my thumb and wrist. I can scarcely bend any
other joint of my right hand, and believe never shall:
thence, writing being difficult and even painful, I very
seldom attempt it, and generally employ a secretary.

The Peace is certainly not yet arrived. Armaments, and
from them the stocks, look inauspiciously; I know nothing
more.

I told you Lord Mountstuart was leaving Turin, He came
the day before yesterday: but my intelligence of Lord
Northington's succeeding him was not equally authentic; at
least, he is not yet named.

From Mr. Duane not a word yet; nor have I been well
enough to do business had he come to me: at sixty-five one
does not recover in a moment from an attack in ten places,
and with so weak a breast as mine. All the accounts
I receive of my nephew speak him frantic; you shall judge
from one. One of his footmen was carried before Lord
Walpole for getting a bastard, and committed to prison, as
usual. Lord Orford wrote a most angry letter to his cousin;
and told him, that when he himself was at Hull with his
militia, his servants and soldiers got so many children, that
the Mayor thanked him for such a bounteous propagation
of the species. He himself believes he has contributed;
a weeding ghi, whom he took out of his garden and keeps,
having lately made him a present of a daughter: but
I believe the Mayor of Hull might thank one of the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